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If, turning back, I could overpass the vale of years, and -could stand on the mountain-top, and could look again far before me at the bright ascending morn, we would enjoy the prospect together ; we would walk along the summit hand in hand, O Rhodope, and we would only sigh at last when we found ourselves below with others.
THE  EMPRESS  CATHARINE  AND PRINCESS DASHKOF
Catharine. Into his heart! into his heart! If he escapes we perish.
Do you think, Dashkof, they can hear me through, the double ioor? Yes ; hark! they heard me: they have done it.
What bubbling and gurgling! he groaned but once. *
Listen! his blood is busier now than it ever was before* I ihould not have thought it could have splashed so loud upon the loor, although our bed indeed is rather of the highest.
Put your ear against the lock.
Dashkof.   I hear nothing.
Catharine. My ears are quicker than yours, and know these totes better. Let me come . . . Hear nothing! You did not wait Dng enough, nor with coolness and patience. There! . . . there
gain!    The drops are now like lead:   every half-minute they
enetrate the eider-down and the mattress . .-. How now! which
f these fools has brought his dog with him?    What tramping
ad lapping!    The creature will carry the marks all about the
alace with his feet and muzzle.
Dashkof.   O heavens!
Catharine.   Are you afraid?
Dashkof.   There is a horror that surpasses fear, and will have
me of it.   I knew not this before.
Catharine.   You  turn  pale  and  tremble.   You  should  have
tpported me, in case I had required it.
'Dashkof.   I thought only of the tyrant.   Neither in life nor in